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| Should the big Laſte extend the She too wide, 

= Each Stone willwtenchith' vwawary Step aides - 

| The ſudden Turn e eee 2 
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hoſe ſhapeleſs Form in ample Plaits depends; 

y * various Names in various Countries known, 

et held in all the true Surtout alone: , 

e thine of Kerſey firm, though ſmall the Coſt, 

hen brave univet the Rain, EEE the Froſt. 
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| 1 — and withcarion . 
Shun ev ry daſhing Pool; or idly ſtop, 
Ta ſeek the kind Protection of a Sho: 
But Bus neſi fammons ; Now win tatySeut 
Yeujoſtle for the Wall; the ſpatter'd Mud 
Hides all thy Hoſe behind; in vain you ſcow'r, 
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Surpris G che bathing Fair; the frighted Maid = | 
Now ftandsaRodk, wonders 12 er e 
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Or underneath the ede Shade 4: 12858 
5 Let gte Danneuth Unnroll's Riba diſptay, 
To gundcheir Beauties from the funny Ray; | 
Or ſweating Slaves ſupport the ſhady-Load, 
— ow their Ste brout 
Britain in Winter only knows its Aid, © © 
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That female Implement ſhall grace thy Lay: 

eee eee eee 5 — - 


A T2 


Free 11 u- bee 
+ tome gu- E nt ile mm 4 


1 


3 


- 


me 11 


A goodly Yeoman hd g 


. pt ene = 


o® 2 ” oy A oY 
12 3 9 -. 
| % F 


* 
* 
” 
we 
* 
— 
__—_ 


Fl 
. 
4 
- \ * 

5 , DE 3 n 
N 1 * : * 3 * 3 "7 5 
6 a " 2 . 

5 0 4 5 — 


a= 
1 
— 
* 
* _— 
4 —— — _ 
NE ed SAI 


Whilſt on Ke Father's Knee the Damſel aps, 

Fatty he fondly call'd the ſmiling Maid; 17 
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„a <y Tables is Window came, 2 
His Anvil reſts, his Forge fongetaco fame. gorvel aa - 
To hear his ſoothing Tales; ſhe feigus Delays: | 
| What Woman can reſiſt the Force of Praiſe? - 
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And all her Check wn was wy vere te vv 22: 
With headleſs Nails he now ſurroumia hat\Shoas,. zh hr 
To fave her Steps from Wader, * 
She lik d his ſoothing Tales, his Preſents a , eie 
And granted Kiſſes, but wouldgray4nd me. N 0 
| Yet Winter chill'd her-Fepty-1 | lhepinesss.: ve: 
And on her Cherk the fling Roſe declines; 
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Before proud Gates attending Alles briy, DT 
Or arrogate vvith ſolemn Pace the way 
Theſe grave Phyſicians . 

The Love: ick Maid, and dwindling Beau repair; 

Here Rows of Drummers ſtand in martial File, 

And withtheir Venlem- Thunder ſhake the Pile. 
— nES nk. 


"Now Induſtry awakes ker buſy Was: -- . 
Full charg d with News the breathleſs Hawker r runs: 

Shops open, Coaches roll, Carts ſhake the Ground, . | 
And alte Streets with paſſing Cries reſound. —_ 


If cloath'd in Black, you tread the buſy Tom. 

Or if diſtinguiurd by the reverend Gown, 
Three Trades avoid; oft in the mingling Preſss. 
The Barber's Apronſails the fable Dreſs; - 
Shun the Perfumer's Touch with cos ye. 

Nor let the Baker's Step advance too nigh: - 
| Ye Walkers top that.youthful Colours wear, ties au 
Three ſullying Trades avoid with equal Suez. i 
The little Chimvey-Swee per : Skulks along, 45177 
And marks with footy Stains the hoodleſs breasts. - 
When Smaller-coal murmurs in the hoarſer . | 
From ſmutty Dangersguard thy 1 threaten d Coat: 

The Duſt- man's Cart finds thy Cloaths and Eyes. 

When through the Street a Cloud of Aſhæs — 


But Whether Black, ox lighter Days are warn, , Re 
The ChandlersBasket, on his Shoulder born. 
With Tallow ſpots thy Coat; refign the = ONS 
F e 
Buchert: 


1 — What Trades prejudicialie Walktres, 
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Let due Civilities be ſiriciy paid. 2 wham togive 
The Wall ſarrender tothe hooded. IU + 
Nor let thy ſturdy Elbow's haſty Rage 214 
Joſile the feeble Steps of trembling Ae: ak 
And when the Porter bends beneath his Load; 
And pants for Breath; clear thou the crouded Road. 
But above all, the groaping Blind direct, 
And from the preſſing Throng the Lame prote& | 
You'll ſometimes meet a Fop, of niceſt Tread. 
Whoſe mantling Peruke veils his empty Head, 
Atev'ry Step he dreads the Wall toloſe, __ 19 5 oe . 
And riſques, to ſave a Coach, his red- heel d Shoes: 23 — 3 
Him, like the Mailer, paſs with Caution by. gry | 
Leſt from his Shoulder Clouds of Powder fly. 3 
* But when the Bully, vvith aſſuming Pace. 
Cocks his broad Hat, edg d round with tarniſh'd Lace. 
—Tield not the Way; defic his ſtrutting Pride 

And thruſt him tothe muddy Kennel s ſide; vas at att 
He never turns again, nor dares oppole,. | 
* But murters coward:Curſes as he goes. 


+ If drawn is Bus neſs a 5 

Let che horn Porter point thee through the Town; 5 

I be ſure obſerve the Signs, for Signs remain, 
ire faithful Land- marks to the walking Train. 
Seek not from Prentices to learn the Wa, 
Thoſe fabling Boys . Steps aftray Der- 


* To whom to refuſe the Wall. 
+ Of whom to enquire the. Way. 
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Nofore proud Gates attimdici Aſles brap, - Dan 
Or arrogate with ſolemn Pace the Way; 477 1 
Theſe grave Phyſicians with their milky © bg 
The Love-fick Maid, and dwindling hm 
| Here Rows of Drummers ſtand in martial File, 
And withtheir Vellem- Thunder ſhake the File. 
8 : Togreet the new-made Bride, Are Sond ths, 
| Nox a ebf s eee 
Full charg'd with News the breathleſs Hawker runs : 
Shops open, Coaches roll .. 
And all the Streets wich paſſing Cries reſound. 
If cloath'd inBlack, youtread the buſy — 
Or if diſtinguiſh'd by the reverend Gown, 
Three Trades avoid; oft in the mingling Preſs... 
The Barber's Apron ſeils the fable Dreſs ; = 
Shun the Perfumer's Touch with rn 
Nor let the Baker's Step advance too nigh: - 
Ye Walkers top that youthful Colours wear, an gt 
Three ſullying Trades avoid with equal Cares IT --þ 
The little Chimuey- Sweeper akulks along 
And marks with ſosty Stains the heedleſs —— = 
When Smaller-coal murmurs in the hoarſer > A = 
From ſmutty Dangers guard thy threaten d Coat: 
The Duſt- man's Cart offends thy Cloaths and 1 
When through the Street a Cloud af — 
But whether Black, ox lighter Days are warn, . 3 
The Chandler Basket, on his Shoulder born,. 48 
With Tallow ſpots thy Coat; reſign the 8 
To ſhun the * Butcher s eh) win . 
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Butchers, whoſe Hands are ay/dpvichB Bloods else, 
auler farematt in the fee: Pin. . 
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| Ladd Civilities be rietly paid. To whom tog ive 
The Wall ſurrender eme hooded Maids, ee 
Nor let thy ſturdy Elbow's haſty Rage: - 2:2 
Joſile the feeble Steps of trembling Age: 534 
And when the Porter bends beneath his Load; 3 
And pants for Breath; clear thou the crouded Road. ty 
But above all, the groaping Blind direct, 8914 
And from the preſſing Throng the Lame —_ - 
You'll ſometimes meet a Fop, of niceſt Tread, ... - 
Whoſe mantling Peruke veils his empty Head, 

Atev'ry Step he dreads the Wall toloſe,, _ 15 . 
And riſques, to ſave a Coach, his red-heel'd Shoes: 2 
Him, like the Miller, paſs with Caution bf. — 
Leſt from his Shoulder Clouds of Powder f. . 
But when the Bully, withafſuming Pace. 

Cocks his broad Hat, edg d round n Lace, 

—Lvield not the Way; defie his ſtrutting Pride, 
And thruſt him tothe muddy Kennel s ſid em.. 

He never turns again, nor dares oppoſe, | 
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Let the {worn Porter point thee through the Town . 

Be ſure obſerve the Signs, for Signs remain, 

Tire faithful Land-marks tothe walking Train. 

'' Þ| Seek not from Prentices tolearnthe Way 
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1 Of whom to . the. Way. 
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Ak the grave Tradefinian to dirodthoe rights... wha - 
He ne e — cones bye. (EY 


| Where fam'd Saint-Giles's ancient Limits ee. ? ] 
An inraird Column rearsitslofry Head. 3 
Here to ſev'n Streets, ſey Dade countth Day, "G7 1 
And from each other catelvthe circling Ray. 5 11 
Here, oft the Peaſant, with enquir ing Face, = 
Bewilder d, erudgesth froin Plcets Place; n 
He dwells on ev'ry Sign, with ſtupid Gaze, 705 8 25 
Enters the narrow Alley 's doubtful Maze g 
Trys ev ry winding Court and Street eee 
And doubles c er his weary Steps again- 1 tt 1 ; 
Thus hardy Theſeus, wirh intfepid Feet. 'Y *: 
Travers d the dang rous Labyrinth of cee, i ha 
But ſtill the wand ring Paſſes fore d his _ i i! 
Till Ariadne Clue unwinds the Way. W 1 ths 
But do not thou, like that bold Chief, endes 
Thy ventrous Footſteps to a female Guide n . 
She lead thee wit deluſive Smiles along 
Dive inch RS aut in the Tkronge 2 


When waggiſh Boys hoftunted Beeſanply, Ml 
To rid the ſlabby Pavement; paſs not by — Ceprs. 
E — 2 held their Hands; 1 

ill over ſpread thy Calves wirh ſpatt ring Dirt. 

—— Porters Hogſheads rol from Cares aſlope. 
Or Brewers dom ſteep Cellars ſtretch the Rope, 
Where counted Billets are by Car mon toſt: 
Stay thy raſh Steps and Malk without the Foſt. 


R 


Ser 


2 Q 


Pre- 


ert 


— 


Among the Rabble rain: Somie 


LTT 
Where ele vaten: ur che gaping CItt vs 
Claſp d in the Boaxd the peru Head ds bowl, 
Betimes retreat; here, "thick bl does par. 
| Turnips, and half - h 


kate Baie; (aiminglþ Show th an. 


34 3219 vs. 1 


zandam/Eltogy:. \ 
May e or hat 


935 2971 


Tos dT : 


. — 
312200 


Though eib neee , 


vynere no rang d Poſts defend the rugged Way. Streets. 


nere laden Carts with thundring Waggons meet, 


Wheels cHſh withiWheels, and har the narrovy ee 5 
The laſhing Whip refund the FHorſes ſtram s 
And Blogdi in Anguiftuburits the ſwelling.Vein -- b; ft 7H" 
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Why vent ye on the/geii' tous Steed your — 2: , * Nen 
Does not his Service rarnyour daily Bread? 
Your Wives, your Children; — 
If as the Samian taught; theiSoul revives, 


And ſhifting Seats in gther Bodies ies ö 
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. ————— wilt dons? 
Doom'd, in a Haobne; ; Hourſe, fh n te range: 
Carmen, transform; the groaning Lad ſhglldraw-, 
Whom other Tyne ite ear ne MA 
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Or:who +that rugge 
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That ſtretches, O Bleet-ditch, 


To the Tow'rs moated Walls n 3 
That, in mix d Fumes, the wrinkled sel 88 
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Where Chandlers Cauldrons boil; 3 er 

Hide the wet Stall, long abſent from the Sea;  ' 

And where Cleaver chops the Heifer's Spoil; . / 
And where huge Hogſheads ſweat wink ing Ol, 

Thy breathing Noſtril hold but how ſhall T I. | 
Paſs, where it Piles ®Cornavian Cheeſeslya;, 5 FP oo © 
Cheeſe, that the Table's cloſing Rites denies, 5 
e eee 
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Obesr me ts the Parks of fair Pell-mell; The Pell-mell | 
Safe are thy Pavements, grateful ĩs thy * em 
Atdiſtance, rolls along the gilded Coachs 45 
— — ai o bak 
No Lets would bar thy Ways, eee, ol 
The ſoft Supports of Lazineſs and Bride: * : 
Shops breathe Perfumes, thro! Sher Ribbons glove, 005 
The mutual Arms of Ladies, and the Beau. * 
Vet ſtill ev 'n Here, when ee 
Oft the looſe Stone ſpirts up a muddy: Tide > nA 
Beneath thy eargleſsFoot; and from un hig. 
Where Maloris mount the Ladder Fragments fly. oC 
Mortar, re deere I; 4 _ 2 
And o er th Head deſtructive Tiles impend. 19556 cab, 


+ But N lth are die noiſie Roads, | 


And fend wander in the loſe Abodes; © al mal 
here Whes ne te Gat here pit: 
In ſtudious Thought, the long Med Way: IR 
Here I remark each Walked! iff rent Face, 12 0 
bad in their Look their various Businefs trace. na MN 
Cheſnire antienthj ſoca led. ene 


14 The Pleaſure of walking thro an n Alle, 


| The Broker here his ſpacious Beaver wears, 
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Uponhis Brow ſit Jealouſiesand Cares; 
Bent on ſome Mortgage, to avoid Reproach, | 
He ſeeks bye · Streets, and faves th expenſive Coach. 
Soft, at low Doors, old Letchers tap their Cane, 
For fair Recluſe, that travels Drury-lane.. 
Here roams uncomb'd, the laviſh Rake, to ſhun 
His Fleer-ſtreet Draper's everlaſting Dun. 


Careful Obſervers, ſtudious of the Town, 
Shun the Misfortunes that diſgrace the Cow. 
Untempted, they contemnthe Jugler's. Feats, | 
Paſs by the Meuſe, nor try the + Thimble's Cheats. 
When Drays bound high, they never croſs behind, 
Where bubbling Yeſt is blown by Guſts of Wind: | 


And when up Ludgate-Hill huge Carts move flow, 


Far from the ſtraining Steeds ſecurely go, 


| Whoſedaſhing Hoofs, behind them, fling the Mire; / 


And mark, with muddy Blots, the gazing 'Squire. 
The Parthian thus his Jav lin baekward.throws, 
Andas ke flies, * purſuing Foes.. 


The choughtleb Wits ſhall frequent rorfeits pay. 
Who ane gd 
Do thou ſome Court, or ſecret Corner ſeek,. | 
Nor aan with Shame the paſſing Vc. 


Yet let me not deſcend to trivial Song, Precepts 2. 


Not vulgal Circumſtance nf Verſe W 3. garly known. 
Why 
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* r that Dm thoſe BY 2k unkcquainted 
with the Town. 


+ ACheat, commonly rat in the eee, 9525 thres 
Thimbles and a little Ball. 
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Why ſhould 1 teach the Maid when Torrents pour, 
Her Head to ſhelter from, the Tudden Shows ? -- 
Nature will beſt her ready Hand inform, 
With her ſpread Petticoat: to fence the Storm. Do 
Does not each Walker know the warning Sign, 
when Wiſps of Straw depend upon the Twine 
Croſs the cloſe Street z chat then the Pavior's Art 
Renews the Ways, deny d to Coach and Cart? . 
Who knows not, that the Coachman laſhing DJs 
Ofr, withhisFloutiſh cuts the heedlefs Eye; 
And when he takes His Stand, to wait a Fare; 
0 His Horſes Foreheads ſhun the Winter's Air 
| Nor will L roam, when Summer's ſultry Rays 
j Parch the dry Ground, and ſpread with Duſt wy . 1 
6 With vrhirling Guſts, the rapid Atorns riſe, z C 
; Smoak o'er thePavenient, andinvolrothe Skies | F: 
x cis 1139/3 22/5 92 25 r 0g goon 191 
Winter my Theme confines whoſe pry Wind L. 
Shall cruſt che flabby Mire, and Kennels bind: MT 
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She bids the Snow deſcendinflaky Sheets, 
And in her hoary Mantle cloath the Streets. T 
Let not the Virgin tread theſe ſlipp ry Roads, 3 
The gat ring Feece the hollow Paten lord 47 25 g 
But if chy Foorteps Aide wich clottedEtoft, = 7 7 0 
Strike off the breaking Balls againſt the Poſt. 1 


On ſilent Wheel the paſſing Coaches roll; r Au 
Oft look behind and ward the threatning Pole. | 
"Tnharden'd Orbs the School-boy moulds the Snow, * 
To mark the Coachman witk dextrous Throw. J w 
- Why do ye, Boys, the Kennel's Surface ſpread, W 
To Gs with faichleſs Paſs the Mitzor's Tread?” _ 
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And 3 dend his Waſte: deen . Hinds: 5 
The Sempſtreſt ſpeeds to 27 AN tiptNoſe; 7} 
The Belgian Stove beneath her Wotſtool glows, Kal n 
In half- y hipt Muſlin Needles uſeleſs ly, 
And Shuttle Cocks acroſt the Counter fly. auoz 077 20A 
Theſe Sports watmiliarnilefs; why then vill yeprove, 
Deluded Res LoveP: ' : 2 
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* Where dvventgatdevofiinous Temple "I 
That boaſts the Work of Jones eee 
Columns, with plain Magnificence, appeat, 

And graceful Porthes lead along the Square 7 

Here oft my Courſe I bend, vwhen'lo!'frond far, | 

I ſpy the Furies of the Football war 
The*Prentice quits his Shop, de joinohe ce. 

Encreaſing Crouds the flying Game purſue. 

Thus, as youzoll the fall o en ſnow 

The gath ring Globe ar 
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But whither ſhall I.gun,? dhe Throng drawsnighy:1-y 1) 


The Ball now skinng the Strat, N aars 00chighs » 12 
The dext raus Glazier ſtrong re turns thę: Bound. 
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O roving Maſe” recal thee won nous Year, , os 1 yy ” 
When Winter reign: Ain b cak 55 Li the great 
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Sees harneſs d sees geen the ſiony'Toxra;: YN 

Wheel 'erthe hardentd Waters naotly glides 

And raſe with whiten'diTracksthe ſlipp ry a 

Here che fat Cook piles high the blazing Fire, 

And ſcarce the Spit can turn the Steer entire: 

Booths ſudden hide the Thames, longStreets appears | 

And num rous Games proclaim the crouded a 

| Sowhen a Gen ral bids the mattial Train 

Spread their Encampment cer the dase Pha 

Thick- riſing Tents a Canvas City build, 

And the loud Dice re ſound thro allche Field. 

"Twas here the. Matron fonnd adeleful Fate | coded) 

In Elegiac Lay the Woe relate Song 

Soft, as the Breath of diſtant Flutes, wu, 

When ſilent Ey ning cloſes up the Flow'rs;> - 

Lulling, as falling Water's hollow noiſe; 
* r 
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| boden bereisen ted este, 5 
Of various Fruit; thenow a Bet bore; : 
That Head, alas Thall Basket bear no bree 
Each Booth ſhe frequent paſt, aquekor Ga 
And Boys with flachen tar fiehline Stain... 
Ah Doll! all Mortals muſt reſign their Breath, . 
And Induſtry it ſelf ſubmit to Death! 
The cracking Cryſtal yields, the ſinks, hedyes, 
Her Head, chopt off, kom her loft Shoulders flies: 8 8 
Pippins ſhe cry d, but Death her Voice confounds,. 
ee. eee 


DR I V 14. Mt: 
\o when the Threpinb Viirles e nee 
make ng en ene, 25 bak 
is ſever'd Head floats down the filver Tide, 125 1K 
is yet warm Tongue forchis lot Conſurt ery di: 
AE with quiv'ring Voice, he mourn nd, T 
EF ee 7 


bug thawreſtern,Gulathe Flood unbinls, 4 f 
und black 'n r eee, eee 64 
he wooden Town its frail Foundation leaves, ' 

d Thames) full Urn rolls down his pleateous Waves: 

rom ev'ry Penthouſe ſtreams the flecting Snow, 

And with diffolving Froft the Pavements flow. 


? 


E! Men, inur d to city Ways, How to know the 
eed not the Calendar to count their Days. Days of the Week, . 
hen through the Town, with flow and ſolemn Air, 

ed by the Noſtril, walksthe munled Bear; 3 : 
3chind him moves majeſtically dull, 

The Pride of Hockley-hole, the ſurly Bull; 

arn hence the Periods of the Week to name, 

M ondays ING R the ye of 


When fiſhy Stalls with dolle Store weld; 

he golden-belly'd Carp, the broad-finn'd Maid, 
xed-· ſpeckled Trouts, the Salmon's filver Joul, 

he jointed Lobſter, and unſcaly Soale, 
\nd luſcious Scallops, to allure the Tullgs”- 3 
Of rigid Zealots to delicious Faſts s WET 
Vedneſdays and Fridays you ll obſerve from * | 
Days, vhoweur 5 Sires \ were edo to o Abſtinence. 


1 180 3 * 1 
* - 


22 ; T R. 17, 10 1 | 
When dirty Waters fror Raleonics dan, Jil nen 
And dextrous Batnſals xwirbe che ſprinkling Map; fins fn 
And cleanſe the ſyaries'd Safh;rand erubaheStdirss't7 3: 1. 
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. "=; 
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Succeſſive Crys the! N. 
And mark the Monthly Progreſs of the Year. the Crys of 
Hark lidw the Streets wl treble Voicesring; the TD, 
To fdlthe beumvu Frodu of dc Spring ! id Ln) 
| Sweet-ſmelligg Flows; Ab Rlders early Bad, nboo7 No 
With Netele s tender Sheets, xe eL cht Blood; 85 
And when June x Thunder cools the fitry WS an 
Ev'n Sundaysateprophaii'd by Mackrell Cries. 


Walnut 5 the FruiP're & Hank, js ne © bo 
Ene Plume, dyuſcy Peaxsaugment his Cos... 
Next Oranges the longing Boys: entice, „ op W 
To truſt their Copper-Fgraungy lathe Nice. | 


* When Roſemary, 5 the Poet's ei 


Are bawl'd, in frequent Cries, through all the I en, y 
Then judge the Feſtival of Chriſtmas near, 3 
Chriſtmas, che joyous Period of the Tear. 5 
Now with bright Holly all your Temples Kro. on Foa 
With Laurel green, and facred Miſlet om. ' MW: 
Now, Heav'n- born Charity, thy Bleſſings ſhed; nic „ Mo 
Bid meagre Want uprear her ſickly Head. ler 


Bid ſniv' ring Limbs be warm; let Plenty's Bowls, Tha 

In humble Roofs, nake glad the needy Soul. a 

See, ſee, the Heav'ni-born Maid her Bleſſings hed. 

Lo! ee e 18 
Locle Casath d 


oar'dare the Naked, ade, 


f Infant Orphans, go Wienern, 9. : 
hile Charity ſtill moves the Walker's Mind, 5 
is lib ral Purſe relieves the Lame and ind. CEO 5 
diciouſly thy! Half. pence re beftow'l, - 70 844 «fy 
704 ſweeds the 1 * 
er you give, Swe ever eo LE by 
or let Old- Age long ſtretcithis palſy d Hand. N . 


hoſe who give late, are importun'd each N 
nd {till are teas d, becauſe they fell deay. 

cer the Miſer durſt his Firthings ſpare, 
e thinly ſpreads them through che publick Sq 
here, all beſſde the Rail, rang d Beggars lie, 

nd from each other catch the dolefut Cry ; ' 

ith Heav'n, for Two-pence, dee his Score, 
ifts upk his Eyes, and haſts to beggar more. f | 


Where the braſs Knocker; wrapt in wanne "IVY 
orbids the Thunder of theFootinan' und; eee 
h' Upholder, rheful Harbinger of Dem 
Vaits with Impatience, for the dying Breath; 

s Valturs, o'er a Camp, with hov'ring . 8 
uff up the future Carnage of the Fight. 
lere canſt thou paſs unmindfulof a Pray'r, | 

That Heav ax may thy Brother par 5 ? 


Come, r · . ſincere, expeienci yen," | 
uy Briefs, thy Derds, and ev'n e * 5 


er 


Here eile bun d Serufture reardits Frame, 
The street alone retains an empty Name: 
— Pine h-Camres wall, EI 
And Rob's ir Df, wit hege churn 
Now hangs the Bell-man's Song, and paſted here. 
The colour d Prints of Overton appear. © 5 
Where Statues breath'd, the Wark of Plide Hands, 
5 A wooden Pump, or loncly Watch-houſe ſtands. meu 
There Eſſex ſtately Pile adorn'd the Shore, 
The abe, Bedferd's, Fillr's, now no more... 
Yet Burkngrov's fair Palace ſtillremains; . 
Beauty within, without Proportion reigns. 
Beneath his Eye declining Are revives, 
The Wall with animated Picture lives; | 
Tranſports the Soul, ele 
There oft L enter (but with cleaner Shoes) 
For Burlngrea's belor'd by en Mule. | | 


| O ye aſſociate Walkers, mk. he Rant. 
| Upon your State what Happineſs attends! of Walkers. 
What, though no Coach to frequent Viſit rolls, £56, 
War ſhe your Shiny Cones gay Toles; 
Yet ſtill your Nerves rheumatic Pains defye, 
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0 waſting Cough diſcharges Sounds of Death, : 


or wheezing Aſthma heaves in vain for Breath; 

or from your reſtleſs Couch is heard the Ss 

df burning Gout, or ſedentary Stone. 5 8 

t others in the jolting Coach confide, . 

r in the leaky Boat the Thames dividm 
r, box d within the Chair, contemn the Street, | 

d truſt their Safety to another's Feet, 

ill let me walk; for oft the ſudden Gale 

uffles the Tide, and ſhifts the dang'rous Sail, | 

hen ſhallthe Paſſenger, too late, deplore 

he whelming Billow, and the faithleſs Oar; | | 

he drunken Chairman in the Kennel ſpurns, - i 
he Glaſſes ſhatters, and his Charge o'erturns. — i 
ho can recount the Coach's various Harms; 

he Legs disjointed, and the broken Arms? 


V7 
3 
4 
4 
72 
by 
'F 
Y 
. 
— 
rs 
15 
1 
1 
1 
; 
1 


I've ſeen a Beau, in ſome ill-fated Hour, ; 
[hen o'er the Stones choak d Kennels ſwell the Show 15 
gilded Chariot loll; he with Diſdain, 1 
jews ſpatter'd Paſſengers, all drench d in Rain; RE 
ith Mud filld high, the rumbling Cart draws near, N 
ow rule thy prancing Steeds, lac'd Charioteer! - = 
e Duſtman laſhes on with ſpiteful Rage | 


| s pond'rous Spokes thy painted Wheel engage. 5 > ; 
meſs Fuſh'd is thy Pride, downfallsthe ſhrieking Beau, 
. e ſlaby Pavement cryſtal Fragments ſtrow, 1 
| ck Floods of Mire th embroider d Coatdiſgrace, - | N 
d Mud enwraps the Henours of his Face. | 7 

when dread Fove, the Son of Phæbus hurbd, — 
Pr d wich dark Thunder, to the nether World. 4 
2 1 „„ | 
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The headſtrong PEE the ſilver Reins, 
And the Sun's beamy Ruin gilds the Plains. 


If the pale Walker pants with weak' ning Ils, 
His ſickly Hand is ſtor'd with friendly Bills: 
From hence, he learns the ſeventh- born Doctor's Fame, 
From hence, he learns the Es Tailor's Name. 


Shall ln Mutton finoalk upon your Boards? 
Such, Newgate's copious Market beſt affords; 
Would'ſt thou with mighty Beef augment thy Meal? 
Seek Leaden-hall; Saint FAmes's ſends thee Veal. 
| Thames-ſtreet gives Cheeſes; Covent · garden Fruits? 
Moor- fields old Books; and Monmouth-ſtreet old Suits. 
Hence may ſt thou well ſupply the Wants of Life, 
Support thy Family, and cloath thy Wife. 


Volumes, on ſhelter'd Stalls, expanded lye, 

And various Science lures the learned Eye; 

The bending Shelves with pond rous Scholiaſts groap, 
And deep Divines to modern Shopsunknown : :- 

Here, like the Bee, that on induſtrious Wing, 

_ Collects the various Odours of the Spring, 
Walkers, at leiſure, Learning's Flow'rs may ” 
Nor watch the Waſting of the Midnight Oil, 

May Moral: ſnatch from Plutarch's tatter'd Page, 
A mildew'd Bacon, or Stagyra's Sage. 
Here ſaunt' ig Prentices Oer Orway weep, 

O'er Congreve ſmile, or over D* ſleep ; 


. Pleas'd Semp ſtreſſes the Lochs fam'd Rape unfold, 


And * Squirts read Garth, till Apozgmo grow cold. 


1 The Name of an Apothecar vin the Poem of theDiſpenſa 


. 
0 Lintert, let my! Labours obvious 3 3 
aug d on thy Stall, for ev 'ry curious Eye; „ 
o ſhall the Poor thieſe Precepts gratis know, - 
nd to my Verſe their future Safeties owe. | 


What Walker ſhall his mean Anais fx; 
a the falſe Luſtre of a Coach and Six? 


et the vain Virgin, lur d by glaring Show, 
nn, of th ö 


See, yon bright 3 on its ane firing 

ith Flanders Mares, and onan arched Spring, 

it Wretch, to gain an Equipage and Place, 

tray'd his Siſter toalewd Embrace. | 

i Coach; that with the blazon'd'Scutcheon glows, 
ain of his unknown Race, the Coxcomb n | 
re the bribd Lawyer, ſunk in Velvet, ſleeps; - 

e ſtarving Orphan, as he paſſes, weeps; 


ere flames a Fool, begirt with tinſell d Saves, 
ho waſtes the Wealth of a whole Race of Knaves. 


t other, with a cluſtring Train behind, 
es hisnew Honours to a ſordid Mind. 


is next in Court Fidelity excells, 
ePublick rifles, and his Country ſells. 
ay the proud Chariot never be my Fate, — 
purchas d at ſo mean, ſo dear a Rate; wich EL 
rather give'me ſweet Content on Foot, 85 ” 4 
rapt in my Vertue, and a good Surteut i 


1 


0 
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BOOK II. 


Of Walking the Streets by Night. : | 


TRTV IA. Goddels, leave theſe low Abodes, 
And traverſe o'er the wide Ethereal Roads, 
- Celeſtial Queen, put on thy Robes of Light, 1 er 
Now Cynthia nam'd, fair Regent of the Night. 
At Sight of thee, the Villain ſheaths his Sword, 
Nor ſcales the Wall, to ſteal the wealthy Hoard. 
Oh! may thy Silver Lamp in Heav'n's high Bow'r |. 
Direct my Footſteps in the Midnight Hour, 


* When Night firſt bidsthe evinkling Stars appear 
Or with her cloudy Veſt inwraps the Air, 83 
Then ſwarms the buſie Street; with Caution tread, | 
Where the Shop-Windows falling threat thy Head 
Now Lab'rers home return, and join their Strength 0 W 


To bear the tott ring Plank, or Ladder's Length; Pr o 
Still fix thy Eyes intent upon the Throng, 
And as the Paſſes open, wind along. Bog * ( 


* * The Ex . o 


„ 29 
Where the fair Columns of Saint Clement ſtand, 
hoſe ſtraiten'd Bounds encroach upon the Srrand; 
Where the low Penthouſe bows the Walker's Head, 
nd the rough Pavement wounds the yieldi ing Tread; 
here not a Poſt protects the narrow Space, £ 
And ſtrung i in Twines, Combs dangle in thy Face; 
zummon at once thy Courage, rohze thy Cre, 
tand firm, look back, be reſolute, beware. 
orth iſſuing from ſteep Lanes, the Collier's Steeds 
Drag the black Load, another Cart ſucceeds. 
eam follows Team » Crouds heap'd on Crouds appear, | 
und wait impatient, till the Road grow clear. 
ow all the Pavement ſounds with trampling Feet,. 
nd the mixt hurry barricades the Street. 
tangled here; the Waggon's lengthen d Team 
rack the tough Harneſs; Here a pond'rous _—_ 
ies over-turn'd athwart ; for Slaughter fed, 
ere lowing Bullocks raiſe their horned Head. 
ow Oaths grow loud, with Coaches Coaches jar, 
ind the fmart Blow provokes the ſturdy War; 
rom the high Box they whirl the Throngaround;' 
nd with the twining Laſh their Shins reſound : 
heir Rage ferments, more dang'rous Wounds they try, 
nd the Blood guſhes down their painful Eye. 
nd now on Foot the frowning Warriors light, 
nd with their pond*rous Fiſts renew the Fight; © | 
ow anſwers Blow; their Cheeks are *ſmear'd with Blood. 
ill down they fall, and grappling roll in Mud. 
o when two Boars, in wild + Trene bred, 
Yr on We bx prom s fatt'ning Cheſt-nuts fed: e 
; C 3 Ona 
* CF the Paſs of St. Clements. 8 


r, 


> 


Whel + New-Forreſt in — ancient ſo . 


; 2 
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Gnaſh their ſharp Tusks, and rous ' d with equal Fire, 
Diſpute the Reign of ſome luxurious Mire; 


In the black Flood they wallow o'er and oer, 
Till their arm d Jaws diſtil with Foam and Gove. . 


— 


Where che Mob gathers, Gwiftly ſhoot along, of r 


Nor idly mingle in the noiſy Throng, Focke. Wi 
Eur'd by the Silver Hilt, amid the Swarm, E | 
The ſubtil Artiſt will thy Side difarm. 
Nor is thy Flaxen Wigg with Safety worn; 
High on the Shoulder, in the Basket born. 
Lurks the ſiy Boy; whoſe Hand to Rapine bred, 
Plucks off the curling Honours of the Head. 
Heredives the skulking Thief, with practis d Slight, 
And unfelt Fingers make thy Pocket lighhht. 
Where's now thy Watch, with all its Trinkets, flown? 
And thy late Snuff- Box is no more thy own. | 
But lo! his bolder Thefts ſome Tradeſman ſpies, 
Swift from his Prey the ſcudding Lurcher flies; 
Dext'rous he {capes the Coach, withnimble Bounds, 
While ev'ry honeſt Tongue Stop Thief reſounds. 
o ſpeeds the wily Fox, alarm md by Fear, 5 
Whbo lately filch d the Turkey's callow Carez 
Hounds following Hounds, grow louder as he flies, 
And injur'd Tenants join the Hunter's Cries, 
Breathleſs he ſtumbling falls: Ill-fated Boy 
WA did not honeſt Work thy Youth employ ? 
Seiz d by rough Hands, he's dragg d amid the Rout, T 
And ſtretch'd beneath the Pump's inceſſant Spout : F. 
Or plung di in miry Ponds, he gaſping lies, : sl 
Mud choaks his Mouth, and —— er his ns : 


— 


rr 


Pick 


kets, 


wh 
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Let not the Ballad-Singer 'sſhrilling Strain Of Ballad- 


[Amid the Swarm thy lit ning Ear detain : = Singers, 


Guard well thy Pocket; for theſe Syrens ſtand, * 

To aid the Labours of the diving Hand; ; 
Confed'rate in the Cheat, they draw the T hrong, | 

and Cambrick Handkerchiefs reward the Song. 
But ſoon as Coach or Cart drives rattling on, 

he Rabble part, in Shoals they backward run. 
So Fove's loud Bolts the mingled War divide, 

and Greece and Trey retreats on either ſide, 

If the fude Throng pour on with furious Pace, 
And hap to break thee from a Friend's Embrace, 
Stop ſhort 3 norſtruggle thro the Croud in vain, 

ut watch with careful Eye the paſſing Train. 

Yet I (perhaps too fond) if chance the Tide 

umultuous, bears my Partner from my Side, 
Impatient venture back; deſpiſing Harm, 
Lforce my Paſſage where the thickeſt ſwarm. 
Thus his loſt Bride the Trojan fought in vain : 
Through Night, and Arms, and Flames, and Hills of Slain. 
Thus Niſus wander'd o'er the pathleſs Grove, | 
To find the brave Companion of his Love, | 

The pathleſs Grove in vain he wanders o'er : 72 
Euryalus alas! is now no more. 


That Walker, who regardleſs of his Pace, Of inadver - 
Turns oft to pore upon the Damſel's Face, tent Malkers. 
From Side to Side by thruſting Elbowstaſt, 

Shall ſtrike his aking Breaſt againſt the Polt ; . 
| | 22 4 | Or 
* of walking with a *, 
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Or Water, daſh'd from fiſhy Stalls, ſhall ſtain 
His hapleſs Coat with Spirts of ſcaly Kain. 
But if unwarily he chance to ſtray, | 
Where twirling Turnſtiles intercept the Way, 
_ Thethwarting Paſſenger ſhall force them round, 
And beat the: Wrerch half breathleſs to the Ground. 


P 


Let 3 Vigilance thy Footſteps guide, Uſful Pre- 
And wary Circumſpection guard thy Side; cepts. 
Then ſalt thou walk unharm'd the dangerous Night, 
Nor need the officious Link- Boy's ſmoaky Light. 
Thou never wilt attempt to croſs the Road, 
Where Ale-houſe Benches reſt the Porter's Load; 

VBrrievous to heedleſs Shins; No Barrow's Wheel, 

| Thatbruiſesoft' the Truant School-Boy's Heel, 
Behind thee rolling, with-infidious Pace, 
Shall mark thy Stocking with a miry Trace. 
Let not thy vent'rous Steps approach too nigh, 
Where gaping wide, low ſteepy Cellars lie; 
Should thy Shoe wrench aſide, down, down you fall, 
And overturn the ſcolding Huekſter's Stall, 
The ſcolding Huckſter ſhall not o'er thee moan, 
But Pence exact for Nuts and Pears o'erthrown. 


* Though you through cleaner Allies wind by Day, 
To ſhun the Hurries of the publick Way, 
Yet neꝰ er to thoſe dark Paths by Night r retire 3- 
Mind only Safety, and contemn the Mire. 
Then no impervious Courts thy Haſte detain; - 
Nor ſneering Ale-Wives bid thee turn again: 


ES %%% bY 
* Safety firſt of all to be conſider dl. — 


re- 


here 


— — 


Where Lincoln sinn * wide Space, is raibd around, 
Croſs not with vent rous Step; there oft is found 
The lurking Thief, who while the Day- light ſhone, 
Made the Walls eccho with his begging Tone: 


Thy bleeding Head; and fell thee to the Ground. 

Though thou art tempted by the Link-man's Call, 
et truſt him not along the lonely Wall; 

In the Mid- way hell quench the flaming Brand, 

\nd ſhare the Booty with the pilf ring Band. * 

Still keep the. publick Streets, where oily Rays > 

: hot from the II 0 n the Ways. 


+ + Ha a 1 Law-defcinded Town! 

ere no dark Ianthorns ſhade the Villain's Frown ;... 
o Spaniſh Jealouſies thy Lanes infeſt, 

or Roman Vengeance ſtabs th unwary Breaſt? - 

ere Hranny ne er lifts her purple Hand, 

But Liberty and Juſtice guard the Land 

o Bra vos here profeſs the bloody Trade, 

Lor is the Church N 's _— made. 


Let not the eas with haſſuming Stride, Of Chairs - 
feſsnear the Wall, and rudely thruſt thy Side: 
he Laws have ſet him Beunds his ſervile Feet 
hould ne'er encroach where Poſts deſcend the Street... 
et who the Footman's Arrogance can quell, 

Vhoſe Flambeau gilds the Saſhes of Pell. mall? 

hen in long Rank a Train of Torches fame, A 

olight the Midnight Viſits of the Dame? 


Cs: „ 


A Danger of croſmg a Square by Ni . 
Ie Happineſs . Ew. mY ” | 


men. 


1 RI 1 * 


That Crutch which late Compaſſion mov'd, ſhall wound: & 
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Others, perhaßd; by happier Guidance led, BY 
May where the Chairman reſts, with Safety treads; 
Whene'er I pas, their Poles unſeen below, | 
Make my Kneetremble with the i «ra 


„ l Wheels bar up the RY 6 innicrad; 4 
With gentle Words the Coachman's Ear accoſt: 3 
He ne'er the Threat, or harſh Command obeys, . 
But with Contempt the ſpatter d Shoe ſurveys; - SY 
Now Man with utmoſt Fortitude thy Soul, 
To croſs the Way where Carts and e ; 
Let do not in thy hardy Skill confide, 
Nor raſhly riſque the Kennel's ſpacious Stride; 15 
Stay till afar the diſtant Wheel you hear, 
Like dying Thunder in the breaking Air; - 
Thy Foot will ſlide upon the miry Stone 
And paſſing Coaches cruſh thy tortur d Bone: 
Or Wheels encloſe the Road; on either Hand 
Pent round with Perils, in the midſt you ſtand. 
And call for Aid in vain; the Coachman ſwears, 
And Carmen drive, unmindful of thy Prayers. 
Where wilt thou turn? ah! whither wilt thou fly? 
Onev'ry ſide the preſſing Spokes are nigh. 
So Sailors, while Charyhdis' Gulphs they ſhun,;. | Pr: 


Amaz'd, onSeylla's craggy Dangers run. e 
Be ſure obſerve where brown ſtrea ſtands; Of Oyſter tl 
Who boaſts her ſnelly Ware from Wallfleet Sands; Ind 


There may'ſt thou paſs, with ſafe unmiry Feet, 

Where the rais ¶Pavement leadsathwart the Street. 

If where Fleet Ditch with muddy Current flows, 

Jou chance toroam: where Oyſter- Tubs in Rows 
*. Of croſſiug Fes Street. 


/ 


n 
Are rang d beſide the Poſts; there ſtay thy Haſte, 

And with the ſav'ry Fiſhindulge thy Taſte: 
The Damſel's Knife the gaping Shell commands, 
While the falt Liquor ſtreams between her Hands. 
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The Man had ſure a Palate cover'd o'er 
With Braſs or Steel, that on the rocky Shore 
Firſt broke the 00zy Oyſter's pearly Coat, „ 
And riſqu'd the living Morſeldown his Throat. 
What will not Lux' ry taſte? Earth, Sea, and Air 
Are daily ranſac k d for the Bill of Fare. | 
Blood ſtuff d in Skins is Brizi/h Chriſtian's Food, 
and France robs Marſhes of the croaking Brood; 
pungy Morells in ſtrong Ragouſtsare found, 
and in the Soupe the ſlimy Snail is drown'd. 


When from high Spoutsthedaſhing Torrents fall, 
ver be watchful to maintain the Wall; | 
or ſhould'ſt thou quit thy Ground, theruſhing Throng 
Vil with impetuousFury drive along ; \ 
Al preſs to gain thoſe Honours thou haſt loſt, 
Nad rudely ſhove thee far without the Poſt. 
| hen toretrieve the Shed you ſtrive in vain, 
Yraggled all o'er, and ſoak'd in Floods of Rain. 
et rather bear the Show'r, and Toils of Mud, 
han inthe doubtful Quarrel rifque thy Blood. 
chink on OEdipus deteſted State, 5 | - 
nd by his Woes be warn d to ſhunthy Fate. | 1 


— 


where three Roads join'd, he met his Sire unknown : J 
nhappy Sire, but more unhappy Son!) 1 i 


— 


* Obſervations concerning keepi ng the Wall, : 


4 

7 

7 

1 

39 
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Each claim'd the Way; their Swords the Strife decide, 
The hoary Monarch fell, he groan'd and dy'd! 

Hence ſprung the fatal Plague that thinn d thy Reign, 
Thy curſed Inceſt! and thy Children ſlain! 
Hence wert thou doom d in endleſs Night to ſtray 
Through Thebes b and — 8roap ay Wor: 


e Mortal, on thy fleeting Years; of ; ar 9 

See, with black Train the Funeral Pomp appears! neral. 
Whether foine Heir attends in fable State, = 
And mourns with outward Grief a Parents Fate; 

Or the fair Virgin, nipt in Beauty's Bloom, 

ACroud of Lovers follow to her Tomb. 

Why is the Herſe with*Scutcheons blazon'd round, 

And with the nodding Plume of Oſtrich crown'd? - 

No: The Dead know it not, nor Profit gain; | 

It only ſerves to prove the Living vain. 

How ſhort is Life! how frail is human Truſtl 

Is all this Pomp for laying 22 to Duſt? 


* Where the naibd Hoop defends the Painted Stall. 
Bruſn not thy ſweeping Skirt too near the Wall; 
Thy heedleſs Sleeve will drink the colour d Oil, 
And Spot indelible thy Pocket ſoil. 
Has not wiſe Nature ſtrung the Legs aud Feet. 
With firmeſt Nerves, deſign d to walk the Street? 
Has ſhe not given us Hands to groap aright, _ 
Amidſt the frequent Dangers of the Night? 
And think'ſt thou not the double Noſtril „ 5 
To warn from oily Woes by previous Scent? 


1 Of avoidng Paints. . 


Who can the various City Fraud recite, Of various 
With all the petty Rapines of the Night? | Cheats for- 

Who now the Guinea-Dropper's Bait regards, merly in pra- | 
Trick d by the Sharper” sDice, or Juggler s Cards? ctice. | 
Why, ſnou'd I warn theene'er to join the Fray, | 2 
EW here the Sham-Quarret i interrupts the Way? 


q 

Lives therein theſe our Days ſo ſofta Clown, 
4 Fu: bhrav'd by the Bully” 5 Oaths, or threat'ning Frown ?-. 
ral need not ſtrict enjoyn the Pocket's Care, 


ven from the crouded Play thou lead'ſt the Fair; 
Who has not here, or Watch, or Snuff-Box loſt, 
Or. nn that I ndia's Shuttle boaſt? ; 


O] may thy Virtue guard thee through the Roads 5: 

Of Drury's mazy Courts, and dark Abodes. | 

The Harlots' guileful Paths, who nightly ſtand, 

Where Katherine-ſtreet deſcends into the Strand. 

Say, vagrant Mule, their Wiles and ſubtil n 

To fire the Stranger's unſuſpecting Hearts; 

So ſhall our Youth on healthful Sinews a, | 

And Og Checks grow warm with m_ Ned. „„ 
+ Tis She who nichely, firowls with: Gunt'ring Face, = | 

No ſtubborn Stays her yielding Shape embrace; - 

Beneath the Lamp her tawdry Ribbons glare: ] 

The new-{cower'd Manteau, and the ſlattern Air 4 

High-draggled Petticoats her Travels ſhow, = ; 

And hallow- Cheeks withartful Bluſhes glow 5. | 0 

With flatt' ring Sounds ſhe ſooths the cred'lous Ear, = 

My To + Charmer! Love! my Dear? 


* An Ah fo Virtue, : 00-5 f | 
+ How to know a Where... 5 Fo, 
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In Riding- hood, near Tavern-Doors ſhe plies; 
Or muffled Pinners hid her livid Eyes. - 
With empty Bandbox ſhe delights to range, 
And feigns a diſtant Errand from the Change; 
Nay, ſhewill oft the Quaker's Hood prophane, 
And trudge demure the Rounds of Drum-Lane, 
She darts from Sarſnet Anabuſh wily Leers, 
'Twitches thy Sleeve, or with familiar Airs, 
Her Fan will pat thy Cheek; theſe Snares diſdain, 
Nor gaze behind thee, when ſhe turns again. 


Iknewa . ak for chirſt of Gain, Ldreadjnlf 
To the great City drove from Devon's Plain Exam 2 1 
His num'rous lowing Herd; his Herds he ſold, : 
And his deep leathern Pocket bagg'd with Gold; 
Drawn by a fraudful Nymph, he gaz d, he ligh'd; 
VUnmincdful of his Home, and diſtant Bride, 

She leads the willing Victim to his Doom, 

Through winding Alleys to her Cobweb Room. 
Thencethro' the Street he reels, from Poſt to Poſt, 
Valiant with Wine, nor knows his Treaſure loſt, 

The vagrant Wretchth' aſſembled Watchmen ſpies, 
He waves his Hanger, and their Poles defies; | 
Deep in the Rownd-Houſe pent, all Night he ſnores, 
And the next Morn in vain his Fate deplores. 


1 


Ah wa renin . de iss and Ils! 
Canſt thou forgo Roaſt-Beef for nauſeaus Pills? 
How wilt thou lift Heav'n thy Eyes and Hands, 
When the long Scroll the Surgeon's Fees demands! 

Ur elſe (ye Gods avert that worſt Diſgrace) 
Thy ruin'd Noſe falls level with thy Face, 


„ MF r r r A 


A R FI i 
hen ſhall thy wife tby loathſomeKiGdiflaia, - + 
And wholeſome Neighbours from thy * e 


Vetc there are Watchmen, who ik friendly Light 
ill teach thy reeling Steps to tread aright; 

For Sixpence will ſupport thy hilplefs Arm, 

And Home conduct thee, ſafe from nightly Harm; 
at if they ſhake their Lanthorns, from aar, 

o call their Breth'ren to confed'rate War, 

hen Rakes reſiſt their Power; if hapleſs vou 
Would chance to wander with the ſcow'ring Crew; 3 
hough Fortune yield thee Captive, ne er deſpair, 
ut ſeek the Conſtable's conſid rate Er 

He will reverſe the Watchman's harfh Decree, , 11 
lov'd by the Rhet'rick of a Silver Fe. 

hus would you gain ſome fav rite Courtiers Word; 3 
Fee not the petty Clarks, but bribe 1 Lord. | 


+ Now is the Time that Rakes their Revels keep; 5 
Kindlers of Riot, Enemies of Sleep. - | 
His ſcatter'd Pence the ftying + Nicker flings, 

And with the Copper Show'r the Caſement rings. 

Who has not heard the Scowrer's Midnight fame? 
Who has not trembled at the Mohock's Name? 
Was therea Watchman took his hourly Rounds, 
Safe from their Blows, or new-invented Wounds? 
Ipafs their deſp' rate Deeds, and Miſchiefs done, 
Where from Szow-hill black ſteepy eee run; 
How Matrons, hoop'd within the Hogſhead's Womb, 

Were tumbled furiaus thence, the rolling Tomb 

* Of Watchmen. + Of Rakes. l 

1 3 who delighted to break Windows with Hale 
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of TRI 1 1.4 | 
er the Stones thundeis; boundsfrom Si Side * a 


0 Regulus to ſave his Coney yd. 
Where a dim Gleam the paly 1 
O'er the mid Pavement; eapy Rubbiſh grows, 


Or arched Vaults their gaping Jaws extend, 


Or the dark Caves to L. e N 2 0b 
Oft by the Winds, extinct the Signal lies, 15 
Or ſmother d in the glimm'ring Socket dies 
Eier Night has half rolbd round her Ebon Throne; 

In the wide Gulph the ſhatter'd Coacho'crthrown. : 
Sinks with the ſnorting Steeds;; the Reins aebroke... * 
And from the cracking Axle flies the Spoke. 

So when fam'd Eddyſtone's far-ſhooting Ray, 
That led the Sailor through the ſturmy Way. 
Was from its rocky Roots by Bilows torn,.... ' 
And the high Turret in the Whirlwind born, 

Fleets bulg d their Sides againſt the craggy Land, 


And pucky Ruinghackes.dal the Strand. 


Who then through Night whuld hire the barneſs dsteei. 
And who mou ehnſeche ring hed for Speed? | 


But kirk L Diſtre with Gcreaming Voice draws nigh'r, 
And wakes the lumb'ring” Street with Cries of Fire. 


At firſt a glowing Red enwraps the Skies, 


And born by Winds the Satt ring Sparks ariſe; 1 


From Beam to Beam the fierce Contagion ſpreads; 5 : 
The ſpiry Flames now lift aloft their Heads, | 


Through the burſt Saſh a blazing I Delug e pours,-_ 


And pling Tiles deſcendin rattling Show's 3 


#2 neceſſary Caution ina d Nieht. + Of fre. 
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ow with thickCrouds th enlighten'd . Grarms, | 
he Fire-man ſweats beneath his crooked Arms, 
W [cathern Caſque his vent'rous Head defends, 
oldly he climbs where thickeſt Smoak aſcends; 1 
ov'd by the Mother's ſtreaming Eyes and Pray rs, 
he helpleſs Infant through the Flame he bears, 

im no leſs Virtue, than through hoſtile Fire, 
Nie Dardan Hero bore his aged Sire. 
e forceful Engines ſpout their levelFd Streams, | 
>quench the Blaze that runs along the Beams; 
e grappling Hook plucks Rakers from the Walls, 
d Heaps on Heaps the ſmoaky Ruin falls. 
"wn by ſtrong Winds the fiery Tempeſt roars, 
ars down newy Walls, and pours along the Floors: 
ie Heay'ns are all a- blaze, the Face of Night 
cover'd with a fin guine dreadful Light; : 
as ſuch a Lightinvolv'd thy Tow'rs, O Rome, 
ae dire Preſage of mighty Cæſars Doom, 
hen the Sun veild in Ruſt his mourning Head, 
d ſrightful Prodigies the Skies o'erſpread. 
rk! the Drum thunders! far, ye Crouds, retire: 
old! the ready Match is tipt with Fire, 
e nitrou: Store is laid, the ſmutty Train 
e. ich running Blaze awakes the barrelld Grain; 
mes ſudden wrap the Walls; with ſullen Sound; 
e ſhatter'd Pile ſinks on the ſmoaky Ground. 
when the Years ſhall have revolv'd the Date, 

' inevitable Hour of aple: Fate, 
r fap'd Foundations ſhall with Thunders ſhake, 
d heave and toſs upon the ſulph'rous Lake; 
th's Womb at once the fiery Flood ſhall rend, 
ain tht Abyſs her plunging Tow'rs deſcend. | 


Con 
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Conſider, Reader, what Fatigues I've known, 
The Toils, the Perils ot the wintry Town; 
What Riots ſeen, what buſtling Crouds I bor'd, 
How oft Ieroſs where Carts and Coaches roar dz 
Yet ſhall I bleſs my Labeurs, if Mankind 
Their future Safety from my Dangers find. 
Thus the bo d Traveller, inur'd to Toil, 
Whoſe Steps have printed Aſia's deſert Soil, 
The barb'rous Arabs Haunt ; or ſhiv'ring croſt 
Dark Greenland Mountains of eternal Froſt; 
Whom Providence, in length of Years, reſtores 
To the wiſh'd Harbour of his native Shores; 
Sets forth his Journals to the publick View, 

I uo caution, by his Woes, the wandring Crew. 


\ 


And now comp'eat my gen'rous Labours lye, 
Finiſh'd, and ripe for Immortality. 
Death ſhallentombin Duſt this mou'd ring Frame - 
But never th'eternal Part, my Fame. 
When W#and G, mighty Names, are dead; 
Or but at Chelſea under Cuſtards read; 
When Criticks crazy Bandboxes repair, 
And Tragedies, turn d Rockets, bounce in Air; 
High · rais q on Fleet. ſtreet Poſts, conſign'd to Fame, 


This Work ſhall ſhine, and Walkers bleſs my Name. 


FINIS. 


E. 


?RURAL'SPORTS. 
— 
FP 


O u. who the Sweets of Rural Life have known; 
Deſpiſe th ungrateful Hurry of the Town; 
Midſt Windſor Groves your eaſie Hours em ploy. 
\nd, undiſturb'd, your {elf and Muſe enjoy. BEE 
Soft flowing Thames his mazy Courſe retains, BY 
And in fuſpence admires thy charming Strains; 

The River-Gods and Nymphs about thee throng, 
o hear the gyrens warble in thy Song. 

But 1, who neꝰ er was bleſs d from Fortune's Hand, 
or brighten'd Plough- ſhares i in Patergal Land, 
Have long been in the noiſie Town immur d, 


l its Smoak, andall it's Toils endur'd, : e 


—.— 


44 e Spores: © | 
Where News 404 Politicks amuſe Mankind; 
» And Schemes of State involve th uneaſie Mind; 5 
Faction embroils the World; and ev ry n e 
Is mov d by Flatt'ry, or With Scandal hung: 
Friendſhip, for Sylvan Shades, does Sede, 
Where alt muſt yield to Int reſt's dearer Ties; * 
Each Rival Miachiavel with Envy burns, 
And Honeſty forſakes them All by run: 
_ *'Whilſt Calumny upon each Party's thrown, - 
Which Both promote, and Both alike diſown. 
Fatigu d at laſt; a calm Retreat I choſe, 
And bleſs d my harraſs d Mind with ſweet Repoſe, 
Where Fields and Shades, and the refreſhing Clime, 
Inſpire the Sylvan Song, and prompt my Rhime. 
My Muſe ſhall rove through flow'ry Meads and Plains; 
And Rural Sports adorn theſe e n "Wii * 
And the ſame Road ambitiouſly purſue, 1 1 
Frequented by the Mantuan —_— and You. 


Novy did the Spring her native Sweets diffuse. 5 5 
And feed the chearful Plains with wholeſome Dews; 
A kindly Warmth th' approaching Sun beſtows, . 
And Oer the Year a verdant Mantle throws ;_ - 

The jocund Fields their gaudieſt Liv'ry wear, no 
And breath freſh Odours through the wanton Air 5 5. 
The gladſome Birds begin their various Lays, 5 
And fill with warbling Songs the blooming Sprays; 5 
No ſwelling Iaundation hides the Grounds, 
But cryſtal Currents glide within their Bounds; _ 
The ſporting Fiſh their wonted Haunts forſake, fx 
And in the Rivers wide Excurſions take; 1 


Rural Sports. a 45 
hey range? with frequent Leaps the ſhallow Streams, 
nd their bright Scales reflect che daz ling Beams. 
ne fiſerman does now-his Toils prepare, 

nd Arms himſelf withev'ry watry Snare, 

e meditates new Methods to betray, 
hreat ning Deſtruction to the finny Prey. 


* © 
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When floating Clouds their ſpongy Fleecesdrain, 

W:oubling the Streams with ſwift-deſcending Rain, 

d Waters, tumbling down the Mountain's Side, 

ar the looſe Soil into the ſwelling Tide; 

hen, ſoon as Vernal Gales begin to riſe, 

ddrive the liquid Burthen through the Skies, 

he Fiſner ſtrait his Taper Rod prepares, 
d to the Neighb'ring Stream in haſterepairs; 

pen a riſing Border of the Brook | 

e ſits him down, and ties the treach'rous Hook; 5 

twining Earth-worm he draws on with Care, 

ith which he neatly hides the pointed Snare. 

low Expectation chears his eager Thought, 

ſis Boſom glows with Treaſures yet uncaught, 

fore his Eyes a Banquet ſeems to ſtand, == 

he kind Eflecs of his induſtrious E Hand. 


j 


Into the Stream the twiſted Hair he 3 

yyhich gently down the murm' ring Current flows; 
Vhen if or Chance or Hunger's pow rful Sway 

irectsa ranging Trout this fatal way, 

e greedily ſucks in the tortur'd Bait, 

ind ſhoots away with the fallacious Meat. 

he trembling Rod the joy ful Angler Eyes, - 

The ind the ſtrait Line aſſures him of the Prize; 


/ 


Wich Nat ral Motion from thy Hand ſupply'd, 
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Withequick Hand the nibbled Hook he draws; 
And ſtrikes the barbed Steel withlirhis favs” 


The Fiſhnow flounces with the ſtartling Pain, 


And, plunging, ſtrives to free him ſelf, in van: 
Into the thinner Element he's caſt, 


And on the verdant * gaſps his Laſt. 


Heanif not ev'ry Worttipromiſtiious os, 
Judgment wil tell him proper Bait to chuſe; 
The Worm that draws a long immod' rate Size, 
The Trout abhors, and the rank Morſt flies; 


But if too ſmall, the naked Fraud's in Sight, 


And Fear forbids, vrhile Hunger does invite. 

Their ſhining Tails when'a deep Yellow tains, 
That Bait will well revyard the Fiſher's Pains: - 
Cleanſe them from Filth, to give a + ** #1, amine 
Cheriſhthe ſully d Animals with Moſs; 


Where they rejoice, wreathing around in Play, 


And from their Bodies wipe their native Clay. 


But when the Sun diſplays his glorious Beame, 
And falling Rivers flow with Silver Streams, | 
When no moiſt Clouds the radiant Air inveſt, 

And Flora in her richeſt State is dreſt, | 
Then the diſporting Fiſh the Cheat ſurvey, 


Bask in the Sun, and look into the Day. 


Lou now a more deluſive Art muſt try, 

And tempt their Hunger with thẽ Curious Fly; 

Your wary Steps muſt not advance too near, 

Whilſtall your Hope hangs on a ſingle Hair; 

Upon the curling Surface let it glide, 

Againſt 


- 
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ginſ the Stream now let it gently ; We 
Wow in the rapid Eddy roll away; - 
ie ſporting Fiſh leaps at the floating Bait; 

d in the dainty Morſel ſeeks his Fate. ” 
hus the nice Epicure, whom Lux'ry ſways, 
ſho ev'ry Craving of his Taſte obeys, 

akes his falſe Appetite his only Care, 

poignant Sauce diſguiſes all his Fare; 

4 whilſt he would his vicious Palate pleaſe, 
ev'ry Bit ſucks in a new Diſeaſe; 

he Cook deſtroys with his compounding Art, 
ddextrouſly performs the Doctor's Part. 


To frame the little Animal, provide 

| the gay Hues that wait on Female Pride, 

et Nature guide thee; ſometimes Golden Wire 
he ſhining Bel'ies of the Flyes require; 

he Peacockꝰ's Plumes thy Tackle muſt not fail, 
lor the dear Purchaſe of the Sable's Tail. 

ach gaudy Bird ſome ſlender Tribute brings, 
nd lends the growing Inſect proper Wings, 

j ks of all Colours muſt their Aid impart, 

nd ey'ry Fur promote the Fiſher's Art, 

o the gay Lady, with Expenſive Care, 

orrows the Pride of Land, of Sea, and Air; 
urs, Pearls, and Plumes, the giitt'ring Thing diſp'ays, 8 
azles our Eyes, and eaſie Hearts betrays. 


Mark well the various Seaſons of the Year, 
ow the ſucceeding Inſect Race appear; 
n this revo ving Moon one Co our reigne, 
Which in the next the fick e Trout diſdains. 


Oft 
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oft have I ſeen a skilful Angler tr 
The various Colours of the treach rous Fly; 

When he with fruitleſs Pain hath skim'd the Brook, 

And the coy Fiſh rejects the skipping Hook, 

He ſhakes the Boughs that on the Margin grow, 

Which o'er the Streams a waving Forreſt throw; 

When if an Inſect falls, (his certain Guide) 

He gently takes him from the whirling Tide; 

Examines well his Form with curious Eyes, 

His gaudy Colours, Wings, his Horns and Size, 
- Then round his Hook a proper Fur he winds, 

And on the Back a ſpeckled Feather binds, 

So juſt the Properties in ev'ry part, 

That even Nature's Hand revives in Art. 

Hisnew-form'd Creature on the Water moves, 

The roving Trout th' inviting Snare approves, 

Upon his Skill ſucceſsful Sport attends, 

The Rod, with the ſucceeding Burthen, bends ; 3 

The Fiſhes {ail along, and in Sdrprize 

Behold their Fellows drawn into the Skies; 

When ſoon they raſhly ſeize the deadly Bait, 
And Lux'ry draws them to their Fellow's Fate. 


When a brisk Gale againſt the Current blows, 
And all the watry Plain in Wrinkles flows, 
Then let the Fiſherman his Art repeat, 

Where bubbling Eddies favour the Deceit. 

Tf an huge ſcaly Salmon chance to ſpy 
The wanton Errors of the ſwimming Fly, 

Helifts his Silver Gills above the Flood, 


And greedily ſucks i in th unfaithful Food; 


» 


— 
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hen plunges down with the deceitful Prey, | 
d bears with Joy the little Spoils away. 

Von in ſmart Pains he feels the dire Miſtake, 
ches the Waves, and beats the foamy Lake, 
ith ſudden Rage he now aloft appears, 


nd in his Look convulſive Anguiſh bears; 


Ind now again, impatient of the Wound, 

erolls and wreathes his ſhining Body round; 

When headlong ſhoots himſelf into the Tide, 

d trembling Fins the boiling Waves divide; 

Wow Hope and Fear the Fiſher's Heart employ, 

is ſmiling Looks glow with depending Joy, 

We views the tumbling Fiſh with eager Eyes, 

hile his Line ſtretches with th unwieldly Prize; 
ach Motion humours with his ſteady Hands, 

nd a ſlight Hair the mighty Bulk commands; 

ill tir d at laſt, deſpoil'd of all his Strength, 

he Fiſh athwart the Streams unfolds his Length. 
now, with Pleaſure, views the gaſping Prize 
ndſh his ſharp Teeth, and rollhisBlood-ſhot Eyes, | 
hen draws him t'wards the Shore, with OY Care, 
nd holds his Noſtrils in the ſick nin 

pon the burthen d Stream he 3 — 

etches his quiv'ring Fins, and panting dies. 

d the Coquet th unhappy Youth enſnares, 

ith artful Glances and affected Airs, 
aits him with Frowns, now lures him on with Smiles, 
nd in Diſport employs her practis d Wiles, 
he Boy at laſt, betray'd by borrow'd Charms, = 

Victim falls] in her Ws Arms, 


td _ 
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Would you preſerve a num'rous finny Race? 
Let your fierce Dogs the Rav nous Otter chaſe; 
Th' amphibious Creature ranges all the Shores, 
1 | Shoots through the Waves, and ev' ry Haunt explores: 
83 Or let the Gin his roving Steps betray, 
4 And fave from hoſtile Jaws the ſcaly Prey. 


Now, ſporting Muſe, draw in the flowing Reins, 
Leave the clear Streams a- while for ſunny Plains. 
Should you the various Arms and Toils rehearſe, 
And all the Fiſnerman adorn thy Verſe; 

Should you the wide encircling Net diſplay, 

And in its ſpacious Arch encloſe the Sea, 
Then haul the plunging Load upon the Land, 

And with the Soale and Turbet hide the Sand; 
It would extend the growing Theme too long. 
Alnd tire the Reader with the watry Song. 


Nor do ſuch vacant Sports alone invite, 
But all the grateful Country breaths Delight; 

Niere blooming Health exerts her gentle Reign, 

And ſtrings the Sinews of th induſtrious Swain. = 

Soon as the Morning Lark proclaims the Day, 
Into the Fields I take my frequent Way, 
Where I behold the Farmer's early Care, 

In the revolving Labours of the Year. 


When high Luxuriant Graſs o erſpreads the Ground, 
And the freſh Spring in all her State is Crown'd, 
The Labirer with the bending Scythe is ſeen, 

| Saving the Surface of the waving Green; 


und, 
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Ir all her Native Pride diſrobes the Land, 


Ind Meads lays waſte before his ſweeping Hand: 
| ; hile with the mounting Sun the Meadow glows, 
: he fading Herbage round he looſely throws ; 
Jom rip'ning Hay diffuſive Odours riſe, | 
WT hich breathing Zephyrs bear throughout the Skies: 
t if ſome Sign portend a laſting Show'r, 
Fl: ' obſerving Swain foreſees th approaching How: 2 


: ſtrait in haſte the ſcatt'ring Fork forſakes, 


Wd cleanly Damſels ply the Gving Rakes ; 


riſing Hills the fragrant Harveſt grows, 
d ſpꝛeads mn the Plaini in equal Rows, 


| What Happineſs the Rural Maid attends, 


chearful Labour while each Day ſhe ſpends ! 

e gratefully receives what Heav n has ſent, 

ad, rich in Poverty, enjoys Content: 

pon her Cheek a pure Vermilion glows, 

d all her Beauty ſhe to Nature owes ; 

ch Happineſs, and ſuch a conſtant Frame, 

er glads the Boſom of the Courtly Dame.) 

never feelsthe Spleen's imagin'd Pains, 

or Melancholy ſtagnates in her Veins ; 

e never loſes Life in thoughtleſs Eale, 

or on a downy Couch invites Diſeaſe; 

er Dreis ina clean ſimple Neatneſs lies, 

oglaring Equipage excites her Sighs ; 

er Reputation, which. ſhe values moſt, 

ne er in a Malicious Viſitloſt : 

o Midnight Maſquerade her Beauty wears, 

d Hen not Paint, the fading Bloom A | 
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If Love's ſoft Paſſion in her Boſom reign, 
She meets Returns in an obliging Swain; 
Domeſtiek Broils do ne er her Peace controul, 
Nor watchful Jealouſie torments her Soul; 
With ſecret Joy ſhe ſees her little Race 


Hang on her Breaſt, and her {mall Cottage grace; 
Thus flow her peaceful Hours, unknown to Strife, 


Till Age unwinds the lateſt Thread of Life. 


But when th Aſcent of Heavn bright Phabus * 
And ſcorches with fierce Rays the thirſty Plains; 
When ſleeping Snakes bask in the ſultry Sky, 

And Swains with fainting Hand their Labour ply, 
With naked Breaſt they court each welcome Breeze, 
Nor know the Shelter of the ſhady Trees: 

Then to ſome ſecret Covert Fretreat, 

To ſhun the Preſſure of th' uneaſie Heat; 

Where the tall Oak his preading Arms entwines,. 
And with the Beech a mutual Shade combines; 
Here on the Moſſy Couch my Limbs I lay, 

And taſte an Ev'ning at the Noon of Day; 5 
Beneath, a ſhallow Rivulet runs by, 

Whoſe Silver Streams o'er the ſmooth pebbles fly, | 
With gentle Falls it wanders through the Grounds, 
And all the Wood the murm' ring Noiſe reſounds. 

In ſuch a Shade was fair Caliſto lad. 

When am'rous Fove th unwary Nymph betray'd : 
The God, diſguis'din-Cynthia's borrow'd Charms, 
Her Lips with more than Virgin Kiſſes warms; 
While ſhe, . lay AT) in his Arms. 


\ 
\ 


: Here I with'Vi Virgils Muſe refteſh my Mind, * 
und in his Numbers all the Country find; en 
: wander Oer the various Rural Toil, i 
: \nd learn the Nature of each diff 'rent Soil; - 

WT his fertile Field groans witha Load of Corn: 
Fat ſpreading Trees with bluſhing Fruit adorn... 
ere I ſurvey the Purple Vintage grow, 5 pg 
umb round the Poles, and riſe in graceful Row, 5 

hilſt Bacchanalian Bowls with the rich Nectar flow. 
ere] behold the Steed curvet and bound, : 
nd paw with reſtleſs Hoof the ſmoaking Ground. 
he Dewlap'd Bull now fcow'rs throughout the Plain. A 
hile burning Love ferments in ev ry Vein, | 8 
is well-arm'd Front againſt his Rival aims, 
ind by the Dint of War his Miſtreſs claims. | 
lis tuneful Muſe th induſtriousBee recites, EL TED 
is Wars; his Government, and toilſome Flights; 5 
he careful Inſect midſt his Works I view, | 
low from the Flow'rs exhauſtthe fragrant Dew ;.. 
Vith golden Treaſures load his little Thighs, - 
Wand ſteer his airy Journey through the Skies; - 
Vith liquid Sweets the waxen Cells diſtend, : 4%; 
vhile ſome gainſt Hoſtile Prones their Cave defend. I 
ach in the Toil a proper Station bears, 
ind in the little Bulk a mighty Soul appears. 

he Country allher native Charms — i 
ind various he: ur LY flaurifh in his Lays... Ts 


uns, 


or when the Lab'rer leaves tbe Task of Day, | 
ind trudging homewards whiſtles on the Way 

Chen the big udder d Gows with Patience ſtand; -. 

Waiting the Stroakings of the Damſel's Hand; 
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If Love's ſoft Paſſion in her Boſom reign, 
She meets Returns inan obliging Swain ; 
Domeſtick Broils do ne er her Peace controul, 
Nor watchful Jealouſie torments her Soul; 
With ſecret Joy ſhe ſees her little Race 

Hang on her Breaſt, and her {mall Cottage grace; 
Thus flow her peaceful Hours, unknown to Strife, 
Till Age unwinds the lateſt Thread of Life. 


But when th' Aſcent of Heav'n bright Phœbus gains, 
And ſcorches with fierce Rays the thirſty Plains; 
When ſleeping Snakes bask in the ſultry Sky, 
And Swains with fainting Hand their Labour ply, 
With naked Breaſt they court each welcome Breeze, 
Nor know the Shelter of the ſhady Trees: 
Then to ſome ſecret Covert retreat, | 
To ſhun tlie Preſſure of th' uneaſie Heat; 
Where the tall Oak his preading Arms entwines,. 
And with the Beech a mutual Shade combines; 
Here on the Meſſy Couch my Limbs I lay, 
And taſte an Ev'ning at the Noon of Day; 5 
Beneath, a ſhallow Rivuletruns by, 

; Whole Silver Streams o'er the ſmooth Pebbles fly, 
With gentle Falls it wanders through the Grounds, 
And all the Wood the murm ring Noiſe reſounds. 
In ſuch a Shade was fair Caliſto lad. 
When am'rous Fove th' unwary Nymph betray d: 
The God, diſguis'd in-Cynthia's borrow d Charms, 
Her Lips with more than Virgin Kiſſes warms; 
While ſhe, ſurpriz' d, lay melting in his Arms. 


* 
* 
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Here I with Virgil's Muſe refreſh my Mind, 


wander cer the various Rural Toil, 

And learn the Nature of each diff rent Soil; - 

4 This fertile Field groans witha Load of Corn, 

4 hat ſpreading Trees with bluftiing Fruit adorn.. = 
Were I ſurvey the Purple Vintage gro r,, 
umb round the Poles, and riſe in graceful Row, 
'hilſt Bacchanalian Bowls with the rich Nectar flow. 
lere I behold the Steed curvet and bound, 

Ind paw with reſtleſs Hoof the ſmoaking Ground. 


hile burning Love ferments in ev'ry Vein, 
lis well-arm'd Front againſt his Rival aims, 
ind by the Dint of War his Miſtreſs claims. 


lis Wars; his Government, and toilſome Flights; ; 

he careful Inſect'midſt his Works I view, 

tow from the Flow rs exhauſt the fragrant Dev y; 

ith golden Treaſures load his little Thighs, - 

nd ſteer his airy Journey through the Skies; 

ith liquid Sweets the waxen Cells diſtend, 185 
hile ſome gainſt Hoſtile Prones thoir Cave defend. 
ach in the Toil a proper Station bears, 

ind in the little Bulk a mighty Soul appears. 

he Country all her native Charms 1 

nd various N flaurifh in his Lays. 


Or when the Lab'rer leaves the Task of Day, | 
nd trudging homewards whiſtles on the Way; 
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Hi an Stroakings of the Damſers Hands... 
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he Dewlap'd Bull now fcowr'rs throughout the Thin. 


lis tuneful Muſe th induſtrious Bee recites, e 


hen the blg-udder'd Gows with Patience ſtand; © 
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No Warbling chears the Woods; the Feather d Choir 
To court kind Slumbers, to their Sprays retire; 
When no rude Gale diſturbs the ſleeping Trees, 
Nor Aſpen Leaves confeſs the gentleſt Breeze; 
I ſooth my Mind with an indulgent Walk, 
And ſhan a-while the tireſome Noiſe of Talk, 
Engag d in Thought, to Neptune's Bounds I ſtray, 
To take my Farewelof the parting Day ; 
The bluſhing Skies glow with the ſinking Beams, 
And a bright Glory mingles with the Streams: 
A Golden Light upon the Surface plays, 2 | 
And the wide Ocean ſmiles with trembling Rays; 
Here Penſive I behold the fading Light, 
Andin the diſtant Billows loſe my Sight.. 


Now Night in filent State begins to riſe, 
And twinkling Orbs beſtrow th' uncloudy Skies; 

Her borrow'd Luſtre growing Cinthia lends, 
; And o'er the Maina glitt ring Path extends; 
Millions of Worlds hang in the ſpacious Air, 
Which round their Suns their Annual Circles ſtegr. 
Sweet Contemplation elevates my Senſe, 
While I ſurvey the Works of Providence. 
Oh, could my Muſe in loftier Strains rehearſe 
The Glorious Author of this Univerſe, 
Who reins the Winds, gives the vaſt Ocean Bounds; 
And circumſcribes the floating Worlds their Rounds! 
My Soul ſnould overflow in Songs of Praiſe, 
And my Creator's Name inſpire my Lays. 


Nov Ceres pours out Plenty from her Horn, 
And cloaths the Fields with golden Ears of Corn; 
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Reval Herts 
«the keen Hunter from the Chaſe refrain, 


or render all the Plowman's Labour vain. 


Hie Reapers to their ſweating Task repair, 
Fo fave the Product of the bounteous Year : 
o the wide-gath'ring Hook long Furrows yield, 
a riſing Sheaves extend through all the Field. 


Jon happy Plains! remote frm War's Alarms, 


aan the Ravages of Hoſtile Arms; 


ad happy Shepherds who ſecure from Fear 

open Downs preſerve your fleecy Care! 

here no rude Soldier, bent on cruel Spoil, 

reads Deſolation o'er the fertile Soil; 

fo trampling Steed lays waſte the rip'ning Grain,. 
or crackling Flames devour the promis'd Gain; 

flaming Beacons caſt their Blaze afar, | 

e dreadful Signal of invaſive War; 

o Trumpet's Clangor wounds the Mother's Ear, 

or calls the Lover from his ſwooning Fair; 

t the fill'd Barns groan with th encreaſing Store, 

nd whirling Flails disjoint the cracking Floor: 

t Anna then adorn your Rural Lays, 1 

ad ev ry Wood reſound with grateful Praiſe; 

ana, Who binds the Tyrant War in Chains, 

id Peace diffuſes o'er the chearful Plains. 


As in ſucceſſive Toil the Seaſons roll, 

various Pleaſures recreate tl:e Soul ; 

eſett 1g Dog, inſtructed to betray, 

wards the Fowler with the Feather'd Prey. 
on as the lab ring Horſe with ſwelling Veins, 
th afely hous d the Farmer's doubtful Gains, 
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To ſweet Repaſt th unwary Partridge flies, 
At Eaſe amid(t the ſcatter'd Harveſt lies, 
Wandring in Plenty, Danger he forgets, . 
Nor dreads the Slav'ry of entangling Nets. 
The ſubtle Dog now with ſagacious Noſe [im 
Scowrs through the Field; and ſnuffs each Breeze th; 
Againſt the Wind he takes his prudent way, 
While the ſtrong Gale directs him to the Prey; 
Now the warm Scent aſſures the Covey near, 
He treads with Caution, and he points with Fear; 
Then leaſt ſome Sentry Fowlhis Fraud dejcry, 
And bid his Fellows from the Danger fly, 
Cloſe to the Ground in Expectation lies, 
Till in the Snare the flutt'ring Covey riſe. 2 
Soon as tñe bluſhing. Light begins to ſpread,” 
And riſing Phœæbus gilds. the Mountain's Head, 
His early Flight th ill-fated Partridge takes, . 
And quits the friendly Shelter of, the Brakes: 
Or whenthe Sun caſts a declining Ray, 
And drives his Chariot down the Weſtern way, 
Let your obſequious Ranger ſearcharound, | 
Where the dry.Stubble Withers on the Ground: 
Nor will the roving Spy direct in vain, 
But num'rous Coveys gratifie: thy Pain. 
When the Meridian Sun contracts the Shade: i 
And frisking Heifers ſeek the cooling Glade; 
Or when the Country floats with ſudden Rains, 
Or driving Miſts deface the moilt'ned Plains; 
In vain his Toils th uns kilful Fowler tries, 
W hilſt in thick Woods the feeding Partridge lies. 
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Nor muſt the 83 Verſe the Gun forbear, 
what's the Fowler's be the Muſe's Care; 
e Birds that in the Thicket ſeek their Food, 
WT ho love the Covert, and frequent the Wood, 
on (piſe the Net: But ſtill can never ſnun 
Ze ti e momentary Lightning of the Gun. 
e Spaniel ranges all the Foreſt round, 
d with diſcerning Noſtril ſnuffs the Ground ;; 
dW ruſling on, with clam'rous Mouth alarms, 
ad bids his watchful Lord prepare to Arms; | 
approaching Sound the ſpringing Pheaſant hears, 
aves his cloſe Haunt, and to ſome Tree repairs : 
de Dog, aloft the painted Fow|, ſurveys, 
pferves his Motions, and at diſtance bays. 
noiſie Foe the ſtooping Pheaſant eyes, 
ar binds his Feet, and uſeleſs Pinions ties, 
l the ſure Fowler, with; a ſudden Aim, 
om the tall Bough precipitates the Came. 
the pale Coward from the Battel flies, 
on as a Rout the Victor Army cries; 
ith claſhing Weapons Fancy fills his Ear, 
d Bullets whiſtle round his briſtled Hair; 
dw from all Sides th imagin'd Foe draws nigh, - 
trembling ſtands, nor knows which Way tofly 
ill Fate behind aims a diſgraceful Wound, 
ad throws his gaſping Carcaſs to the Ground. 
tif the Bird, to ſhun the dreadful Snare, 
ith quiv ring Pinions cuts the liquid Air; 
e ſcatt ring Lead purſues th' unerring Sight, 
d Death in Thunder ELIE his * 
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The tow'ring Hawk let future Poets ſing;. 
Who Terror bears upon his ſoaring Wing: 
Let him on high the frighted Hern ſurvey, 
And lofty Numbers paint their ai y Fray. 
Nor ſhall the mounting Lark the Muſe detain, 
That greets the Morning with his early Strain; 

How, midſt his Song, the twinkling Glaſs betrays; 
While from each Angle flaſh the glancing Rays, 
And in the Sun the tranſient Colours blaze, 
Pride lures the little Warbler from the Skies: 
The Light-enamour'd Bird deluded dies. 


The Greyhound now purſues the tim rous Hare, 
And ſhootsalong the Plain with ſwift Career; 
While the ſly Game eſcapes beneath his Paws, 

He ſnaps deceitful Air with empty Jaws; 

Enrag'd, upon his Foe he quickly gains, 

And with wide Stretches meaſures o'er the Plains; 
Again the cunning Creature winds around, 

| While the fleet Dog o'crfhoots, and loſes Ground; 

Now Speed he doubles to regain the Way, 

And cruſhes in his Jaws the ſcreaming Prey. 

Thus the Country various Sports afford, 

And unbought Dainties heap the wholſome Board. 


But ſtill the Chaſe, a pleaſing Task, remains; 

The Hound muſt open in theſe rural Strains. 

Soon as Aurora drives away the Night, 

And edges Eaſtern Clouds with roſie Light, 

The wakeful Huntſman, with the chearful Horn, 
Summons the Dogs, and greets the riſing Morn: 
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? enliven d Hounds the welcome Accent hear, 

art from their Sleep, and for the Chaſe prepare. 

v o'er the Field a diff rent Rout they take, 

Arch ev'ry Buſh, and for the thorny Brake; 

o bounding Hedge obſtructs their eager Way, 

hile their ſure Noſtril leads them to the Prey ; 

d they with Joy th encreaſing Scent purſue, 

d trace the Game along the tainted Dew ; 

udden Clamour rings throughout the Plain, 

d calls the Straglers from their fruitleſs Pain, 
ſwiftly to the welcome Sound repair, 

d join their Force againſt the skulking Hare. 

us when the Drum an idle Camp alarms, 

d ſummons all the ſcatt'ring Troops to Arms; 

e Soldiers the commanding Thunder know, 
din one Body meet tk approaching Foe. 
etuneful Noiſe the ſprightly Courſer hears, 
paws the Turf, and pricks his riſing Ears; 5 

e liſt ning Hare, unſafe in longer Stay, > 
th wary Caution ſteals unſeen away; | 
ſoon his treach'rous Feet his Flight betray. 

ediſtant Mountains eccho from afar, 

dneighb'ring Woods reſound the flying War; z 

e ſlackned Rein admits the Horſe's Speed, 

d the ſwift Ground flies back beneath the Steed. 

dvr at a Fault the Dogs confus'dly ſtray, | he 
d ſtrive unravel his perplexing Way; 5 

ey trace his artful Doubles o'er and o'er, 

ev'ry Shrub, and all the Plain explore, 

ſome ſtanch Hound ſummons the baffled Crew, 

dſtrikes away his wily Steps anew. 


Along 
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; Klong the Fields they ſcow'r with jocund Voice, 
The frighted Hare ſtarts at the diſtant Noiſe; 
Ne Stratagems and various Shifts he tries, 
Oft he looks back, and dreads a cloſe Surpriſe; 
Thi advancing Dogs ftillhaunt his lining Ear, 
And ev'ry Breeze augments his growing Fear: 
Till ſpent at laſt, he pants, and heaves for Breath; 
Then lays him dovyn, and waits approaching Death. 
Nor ſhould the Fox ſhun the purſuing Hound, 
Nor the tall Stag with branching Antlers crown' ; 
But each revolving Sport the Year employ, 
And fortifie the Mind with healthful 0 


5 Ohtappy Fields, unknown to Noiſe and Strife, 
The kind Rewardersof induſtrious Life; 

Ye ſhady Woods, where once I us d torove, 
Alike indulgent to the Muſe and Love; 
Yemurm'ring Streams that in Mæunders roll, 
The ſweet Compoſersof the penfive Soul, 
Farewel—— Now Buſineſs ca'ls me from the Plains, 
Confines my Fancy, and my Song reſtrains. 


FINIS 


